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enough to think of himself, and to mount up quite softly from the
humble prostration of mind, to which, a little while ago, he had
felt disposed, into a comfortable state of contentment with his own
gifts and advantages; and from this elevation, to discover the
most pleasing prospects in the future. Such of them as found in
the play no parts adapted for their own acting, internally pro-
nounced it bad, and viewed the Baron as a miserable author;
while the others, every time they noticed any passage which they
hoped might procure them a little clapping of the hands, exalted
it with the greatest praise, to the immeasurable satisfaction of the
author.

The commercial part of their affair was soon completed. Me-
lina made an advantageous bargain with the Baron, and contrived
to keep it secret from the rest.

Of our friend, Melina took occasion to declare in passing, that
he seemed to be successfully qualifying himself for becoming a
dramatic poet, and even to have some capacities for being an
actor. The Baron introduced himself to Wilhelni as a colleague;
and the latter by and by produced some little pieces, which, with
a few other relics, had escaped by chance, on the day when he
threw the greater part of his works into the flames. The Baron
lauded both his pieces and delivery; he spoke of it as a settled
thing, that Wilhelm should come over to the Castle with the rest.
For all, at his departure, he engaged to find the best reception,
comfortable quarters, a good table, applauses and presents; and
Melina farther gave the promise of a certain modicum of pocket-
money to each.

It is easy to conceive how this visit raised the spirits of the
party; instead of a low and harassing situation, they now at once
saw honours and enjoyment before them. On the score of these
great hopes they already made merry; and each thought it need-
less and stingy to retain a single groschen of money in his purse.

Meanwhile our friend was taking counsel with himself, about
accompanying the troop to the Castle ; and he found it, in more
than one sense, advisable to do so. Melina was in hopes of paying
off his debt, at least in part, by this engagement; and Wilhelm,
who had come from home to study men, was unwilling to let slip
this opportunity of examining the great world, where he expected
to obtain much insight into life, into himself and the dramatic art.
With all this, he durst not confess how greatly he wished again
to be near the beautiful Countess. He rather sought to persuade